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An article from a German paper dated 
December 31st illustrates that deification of 
Germany and everything German which is 
characteristic of the attitude taken by some 
Germans towards their own country. 


“T believe in Germany because I believe 
in God, for God created Germany when the 
order of the old world was destroyed by the 
forces of darkness. God’s people live in Ger- 
many. It was pious from the very beginning 
when it worshipped Him in the sacred 
groves; it was loyal in fighting all who raved 
against the divine order and thereby against 
Germany; it was gallant amidst great 
dangers because it saw God in Germany; it 
was prepared for the final sacrifice because 
it knew that God sanctified this sacrifice by 
the eternity of Germany. So even to-day our 
struggle is willed and blessed by God because 
it is fought for Germany. This struggle is 
sacred because it demands the final test of 
faith, for there is nobody in Germany who 
does not share the bloody sacrifices of the 
people. But he who dies for Germany will 
live for ever. You, too, believe in Germany 
because you believe in God—for Germany, 
ee, nerand, is God’s land and a holy 
and. 


Imprisoned Pastors 


This striking story from an anonymous 
clergyman about Germany was published in 
the Lausanne Voix du Peuple on January 
‘2th: 

_ “T was in prison with some other pastors 
for the simple reason that we had dared to 
proclaim that certain gospel truths are not 
keeping with National-Socialist teaching. 


_ “All at once we could hardly believe our 
ears, for we heard singing outside the bars of 
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our prison. Songs of faith and combat sung 
by a large number of voices. Then we heard 
greetings and realised that our parishioners 
were in front of the prison. A shower of 
parcels and letters rained through the bars. 
Suddenly there was silence. We heard the 
measured steps of SA men. Then their 
threats to the crowd, followed by a ery of 
many voices: ‘Set them free, liberate our 
pastors or imprison us, for we share their 
convictions entirely. They are no more guilty 
than we. We want to speak to the director.’ 
Never had our parishioners been so unani- 
mous. The SA men did not dare to do any- 
thing although the whole crowd was un- 
armed. Certain men went as a delegation 
to the chief warder of the prison, and some 
time after the incident we were liberated.” 


ATTACKS ON STRASBOURG 
UNIVERSITY 


‘Theologian Shot with Tommy-Gun 


A few weeks ago, while the lectures and 
studies were continuing as usual, the pro- 
fessors and students of Strasbourg Univer- 
sity found that they were surrounded by 
armed Gestapo men. All the students and 
professors were herded together and brutally 
treated while undergoing questioning. Vari- 
ous casualties occurred through the free use 
of the German machine-guns and revolvers, 
and a large number of students and staff 
were imprisoned. One Professor of Protes- 
tant Theology was very seriously wounded 
by the Gestapo, who arrested him at his 
home; he received a burst from a tommy-gun 
as he went down the stairs. La Vie Protes- 
tante 24.12.43), commenting on these events, 
said: “The tragic incidents which imperilled 
the life of a Professor of the Strasbourg 
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University, weaniea to Gloraen 
have deeply moved thousands of Protestants is 
of our country, who have always had the 
friendliest relations with the faculty of 
Theology at Strasbourg. One of the Pro- 
fessors of this faculty, M. Eppel, has been so 
seriously wounded that it is not likely that 
he is alive at the present moment. 


“After so many other trials, this is a new 
and terrible blow which has struck the Re-- 
formed Church of France. But the most 
rigorous police measures will not be able to 
beat it down. The men can be killed, but it 
is not possible to kill the Gospel. God will 
give to our French brothers strength to sup- 
port them in their trials.” 


METHODIST CANDIDATES FOR 
MINISTRY PREPARE IN JERUSALEM 


The Methodist Recorder (January 20th) 
writes: 


“A conference unique in Methodist history 
was held recently, when prospective candi- 
dates for the ministry from all parts of the 
Middle East arrived at Wesley House, Jeru- 
salem. The Rev. Harold Key, O.B.E., C.F., 
Middle East Representative of the Minis- 
terial Training Committee, had been prepar- 
ing for this conference for months, and the 
gathering together of twenty-one candidates, 
from some place as distant as Baghdad and 
Benghazi, must be counted a triumph for 
his organisation. 


“Mr. Key is now chaplain in charge of 
Wesley House, Jerusalem, and he was thus 
able to welcome the students as host and 
mentor. With the candidates came the Rev. 
V. Donald Siddons, M.B.E., D.F.C., B.A., 
S.C.F., and the Rev. George W. Anderson, 
M.A., R.A.F., who were to guide the studies 
of the conference; the chaplains resident in 
Wesley House, the Rev. H. Key and the Rev. 
R. R. Clements, R.A.F., were to take charge 
of the pilgrimages to the Holy Places. 


“Few of the candidates had visited Pales- 
tine before, and the pilgrimages to the Holy 
Places have been eagerly anticipated. The 
itinerary provided for visits to the scenes of 
the most significant incidents in the life of 
Christ. The Rev. H. Key conducted us to 
Bethlehem, where we viewed the Shepherds’ 
Fields and visited the Grotto of the Nativity. 

“Mr. Key also took charge of the party for 
the long and glorious journey through 

Samaria and Nazareth to the Sea of Galilee, 
- where we worshipped by the northern shore. 


“The discussions revealed a concern that 


_post- ye : 
~ changes would be necessary in our Chur 


._ Methodism would, as in the past, prove 


organisation, and perhaps in our forms o 
worship, but. they were confident that 


adaptable to the needs of a new age. Several 
men expressed a wish that the attitude of our 
Church to social questions could be made 
available through the Book Room. 


The prospective candidates were greatly 
varied in personality and in both civilian and 
war-time occupations. Among them was the . 
officer in charge of civil prisons in Cyrenaica. © 
One accepted candidate conducts a weekly — 
Methodist Fellowship in Benghazi. Another 
man had made a chapel out of a cave near ~ 
Tobruk and had preached there every Sunday — 
for six months to a congregation of sixty 
men from his own unit; his Commanding 
Officer had sent a message to Mr. Key ex- 
pressing his appreciation of the work done.” 


RADIO PADRE IN MIDDLE EAST 


The Rev. Ronald Selby Wright, S.C.F., the - 
Radio Padre and minister of the Canongate © 
Church, Edinburgh, has now for several 
weeks been visiting the troops in the Middle ~ 
East. He is making a special effort to seé as 
many of the Church of Scotland Huts as 
possible. Everywhere he goes he bears a 
message of good wishes from the Moderator 
of the General Assembly of the Church of 
Scotland and also a message from the Very 
Rev. Charles L. Warr, C.V.O., D.D., LL.D., 
Convener of the Hut and Canteens Commit- 
tee, sending greetings and good wishes to 
the workers in the Huts and Canteens. 


Dr. Baillie’s message was as follows: 


“As you are about to sail for the East, I 
would like to send-through you a word of 
greeting to those) whom you are going to 
visit, and to whom you are going to minister. 
I would like you to carry my warmest good 
wishes to all the well-loved members of our 
Church whom you will meet in those far- 
away places. And if they will let me, I would 
like to send a message, not only to those who 
belong to the Church of Scotland, but to all 
members of our wider Christian fellowship 
to whom you are known as ‘The Radio 
Padre.’ Tell them how humbly grateful we 
are to them for the fine qualities they have 
displayed in the defence of all our lives and 
liberties. Tell them how constantly they are 
in our thoughts and how we daily commend 
their souls and bodies to God in prayer. Tell 
them also how we long Fort their Pet, and _ 


f gos us a big lift in path 
Gaarch ona aeaunity life when they come 
back. God’s blessing be upon them one and 
all, and on yourself personally as you go to 
join them, I only wish I were going along 
with you.” 


Dr. Warr wrote: 

“Please tell them how enormously proud 
we are of all they are doing ... Will you 
give them one and all our heartfelt thanks? 
They are in our constant remembrance and 
in our prayers. Let us hope that sooner than 
we dream the day of victory will render their 
work no longer necessary. Tell them God 
bless and prosper them in their unselfish 
and chivalrous service.’ 


AN AMERICAN CHAPLAIN’S PARA- 
CHUTE JUMP INTO ENEMY 
TERRITORY 


The following vivid account of a Padre’s 
jump into enemy territory is taken from the 
American paper, The Living Church (quoted 
in The Scottish Guardian, January 21st) :— 


For every chaplain the army provides a 
typewriter, field desk, organ, and hymn 
books; our Commission supplies a portable 
altar kit. These are all very good and help- 
ful, and the chaplain would not be without 
them if possible, but for the parachuting 
chaplain they are the impossible. We who 
jump out of planes can take with us only 
what we can carry on our person. This is 
a new kind of warfare; no chaplain had ever 
jumped into combat before. Rations, cloth- 
ing, shaving articles were common to all of 
us, but I had to determine my own combat 
load. At my frantic call a good parishioner 
had presented me with a miniature Com- 
-munion set, which, with three purificators 
and a box of wafers, I.deemed essential for 
a combat offering of the Holy Sacrifice. For 
general services a pocket New Testament 
containing a few hymns and prayers was all 
that was available, and for my own daily 
devotions I took my Office Book and Forward 
“—Day by Day. First aid kit, extra cigarettes 
-and chewing gum for my men, completed my 
combat load. 


‘It Helped 


_ That night we assembled at the barren 
frican airport. There was an atmosphere 
f excitement mellowed by a sure confidence 
mong the men. As we took our places in 


ae the plane and the motors. warmed up, I read 
the sixth chapter of the Epistle to the 


Ephesians, said the Paratroopers’ Prayer, 
and together we said the Lord’s Prayer. “It 
helped,” was the simple comment of an offi- 
cer, and the feeling of relaxation and assur- 
ance among the men following the few mo- 
ments of prayer was very evident. Having 
commended ourselves into God’s hands there 
was nothing else to be done, and we were 
all shortly lulled to sleep by the hum of the 
motors. As we neared our drop zone the 
jumpmaster woke us, and unhurriedly we 
buckled on our equipment and fastened our 
chutes. The night was bright, there were 
fires below, and flak was reaching up through 
the sky towards us on the right. The old 
familiar commands rang out, the green light 
went on, and without hesitation every man 
went out the door to be first to land on the 
Island of Sicily. There was no bravado in 
all this; the men were at the highest pitch 
of their training. 


Off the Course 


I had arranged a signal with my clerk 
who, too, went unarmed. Landing three 
feet from a high stone fence I was quickly 
out of my harness, and in two minutes my 
clerk and I were together. It was unbe- 
lievable that we were in the midst of enemy 
territory, for it was a beautifully quiet pas- 
toral scene in which we found ourselves. For 
some strange reason we could locate no one 
else from our plane, so we struck out on a 
compass finding in the direction that we 
knew we were supposed to go. In a few min- 
utes we picked up a fellow-soldier who had 
not yet located anyone, and the three of us. 
began a gruelling three-hour night march. 


Ever since, I have marvelled at our fear- 
lessness, for of the three of us only one was 
armed, and under the circumstances I would 
not have allowed him to use his weapon. 
We aroused a barking dog whose howl] shat- 


tered the silence of the night; we quickly 
In a shadow we > 


by-passed that farm. 
thought we saw a figure; we hid behind a 
rock pile and stealthily crept away in an- 
other direction. We aroused a bull in a field 
whose bellowing was enough to wake the 
dead; we avoided that field. On all sides of 


us we were now hearing small arms fire, — 


and from off shore exchanges of heavy 
artillery. We began to sense what we later 
learned to be the truth—the plane had 
missed its course, and we were far from our 
proper drop zone. Dawn was approaching, 
and being physically exhausted it was best 


é that we seek cover in a well protected ravine. — 
Twice that morning my clerk scouted the » 


surrounding countryside, but to no avail. I 
kept careful watch behind a wall which gave 
us good cover, and much to my joy, twelve 
hours after leaving the plane I sighted a 
patrol of ours coming down the ravine. 

A few hours later we were with a group 
of our men who had set up a command post 
on a hill top. The chaplain was heartily wel- 
comed; it was as though his presence was a 
reassurance to the men who had been fight- 
ing. There I performed my first sad duty as 
a chaplain. Two days later I was again hum- 
bled by the divine reassurance which our 
fighting men received from the presence of 
the chaplain on the battlefield. 


Jeep for an Altar 


Services were held wherever convenient; 
vestments could be only the dirty uniform 
that I was wearing. The hood of a jeep was 
once an altar; a garden, once used as a bar- 
room by German officers, was a chapel. A 
general service was held on the steps of the 
Temple of Jupiter, while not far away stood 
the Temple of Peace which, in the irony of 
history, was well preserved. 


What about the men? What was their re- 
action, after combat, to religion? Probably 
the same as to be found among civilians at 
-_ home as world events press closer to them. 
Some men became more conceited as to their 
own abilities; others gladly offered prayers 
of thanksgiving for their safety. There was 
a decided increase in attendance at church 
services, and sensing the need I preached on 
God the Father’s welcome for the prodigal, 
for I found that the fear of being the hypo- 
crite was haunting the minds of my men. 
Another man, whose religion is private and 
personal, refused to have a piece of shrapnel 
removed from his leg, so that it might be 
a constant reminder to him of his debt to the 
Divine. 

The church attendance has again fallen 
off, but that was not unexpected. The har- 
rowing experiences of combat are soon for- 
gotten during the periods of rest, but God 
again will have His day, and there are some 
who never forget, whether in the army or in 
civilian life, and for these the priest is ever 
thankful as he continues to minister to one 
and all. God in the infinite goodness of His 
mercy . will understand the frailties and 
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- foibles. of m 


civilians, “Thank: God and His % 
Christ that “there is a wideness in God 
mercy like the wideness of the sea.” Bs 


REV. GEORGE B. Woon, 
U. S. Army Chaplain. 


THE CHURCHES AND THE 
EDUCATION BILL 


The Times (January 27th, 1944) gave the 
following account of a meeting held in Lon- 
don, under the auspices of the British Coun- © 
cil of Churches, in connection with the Edu- — 
cation Bill:— 


The Archbishop of Canterbury joined ~ 
with the Moderator of the Free Church Fed- | 
eral Council at a meeting arranged by the ~ 
British Council of Churches at Friends — 
House, Euston Road, last night, in a public ~ 
welcome of the Education Bill. 


“Dr. Temple said the raising of the school- 
leaving age was now the only way to estab- 
lish justice in the field of education; and - 
in the name of social justice and the God of | 
justice they called on all their fellow-citizens, 
and especially their fellow-Christians, to — 
support this, the most essential element in 
the Bill. They believed the Bill would make a 
contribution towards the retention of chil- 
dren during early adolescence within a com- 
munity or fellowship to which they felt they 
might belong, and one which they would like 
to be a Christian fellowship. But first they 
had to ask this: Compared with the effect 
on character of being thrown out, at the age 
when a boy at a public school was a fag, to 
sink or swim in the maelstrom of the labour 
market, would the school-fellowship be bad 
or good? There was no doubt about the 
answer; the gain would be enormous—a 
moral as well as intellectual gain. It was long 
overdue. Let there be no doubt it was secured 
this time. He wholeheartedly welcomed the 
Bill as a notable contribution to social 
justice, fuller national fellowship, and 
growth in religious knowledge. 


“The Rev. R. D. Whitehorn, Moderator 
of the Free Church Federal Council, who 
presided, said the Free Churches were pre- 
pared to stand by the compromise repre- 
sented by the Bill provided that the parts 
which affected Anglicans and Roman Catho- 
lics were also adhered to.” 


